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1 . Prologue 

**SUMMARY: It's the year of 1953, an infamous Asylum has opened it's 
doors on Tokyo, Japan. In this place they have locked away the most 
dangerous insane people to old ones with alzheimer due to their age. 
****Sawamura Eijun is a schizoprhenic young man that has commited a 
horrible act and was put on the Asylum and Miyuki Kazuya was his 
first doctor before the director of the Asylum decided to replace him 
with somebody else. Miyuki is determined to be the young man's 
doctor, but later on tries to escape (along with a couple of other 
people) the asylum with Sawamura since it appears to be that the 
asylum has some very dark and nasty secrets going on.** 

**Warning: this story contains gore, blood, incest, cannibalism, 
boyxboy, major character death and strong language. Proceed at your 
own risk . * * 

**Author's Note: This and 'Wide Knowledge of The Late Madness' are 
almost the same. However, I changed some things... and added a couple 
of things here... so the ending will be different than the one-shot! 

-k k 


k k k 

><p>We Paint White Roses Red<p> 

Prologue 

Tokyo, Japan 1952 

The brunet young man was singing a song as he stared at the ceiling. 
The chief and the other police men stared at the room with wide eyes, 
everything they saw was red. The young man was covered in blood from 



head to toe, a trainee screamed when he saw the bodies hanging and 
the organs spilling to the floor. The boy only continued to sing, not 
caring when the police was there. 

"sira€l w-what should we do?" 

"proceeda€ 1 with caut iousnessa€ 1 we don't want him to suddenly attack 
us" The chief said. The rest nodded hesitantly and waked towards the 
boy, luckily for them he let himself be arrested and walked to one of 
the police men car. The people around looked at the boy with fear and 
shock, the young man only stared at them. 

The brunet's stare was unnerving to the people around. It was almost 
as if he couldn't blink, but when he did he does it slowly which seem 
more unnerving. Though the young man does it intentionally, he knows 
it makes people afraid when he does such things. 

The brunet was taken to jail and after they gave him clothes to 
change in, he was interrogated. The police men asked why he had done 
such thing, the young man only stared at them and slowly blinked. 

'the voices told me to' he said to them. The police men looked at 
each other and nodded, they knew what to do with him. 

"where are you taking me?" asked the brunet. The police men ignored 
him and continue to drive, he only stared at them. His unnerving 
stare was slowly affecting them, until one of the policed men yelled 
at him to stop. He blinked slowly again and the police man was about 
to do yell again but his partner stopped him. 

"he wants to mess with you and you are giving him what he 
wants " 

"s-sorry" the police man said. When they came to their destination, 
the brunet looked at the big building. He noticed a big sign that 
read 'Welcome to the Wonderland Asylum'; the voices whined about 
going to such place, but the brunet decided to try and ignore 
them . 

The young man was taken inside the building and walked towards the 
director's office. The brunet only stared at the director with an 
emotionless face. His secretary smiled at him, but he didn't smile 
back. The director told the police men that he would take care of 
this man from now on and with that the police men walked away. The 
brunet only waved the police men goodbye with that unnerving stare of 
his . 

"alrighta€l we'll need to diagnostic youa€ 1 so please follow me" the 
director said. The brunet followed the man and looked at the inside 
of the building with curiosity. Everything was white, so white and 
bright it might hurt his golden eyes. 

_Disgust ing_ 

_**White, really!? Why the fuck white !?**_ 

_Hahahahahahahaha_ 

_**IT MIGHT LOOK BETTER IN RED**_ 

_Nah, I'll go with a more... bright color_ 



_**Are you gonna say what I think you're gonna say?**_ 

_How abouta€ 1 yellow?_ 

_**UUUUUUUUGH, SHUT THE FUCK UP ALICE* *_ 

The brunet held his pain in pain. He was getting a headache just 
listening to the voices argue with each other. The director knocked 
on a door and both heard a 'come in'; the director opened the door 
and let the brunet enter first, after he was in the other man closed 
the door. 

"Miyuki, this is our new patientaCl I want you to diagnose 
him" 

"alright thena€ 1 leave him to me, Kataoka-san" the man with glasses 
say. The director nodded and left the room, the brunet only stared as 
him as he walked out of the room and then looked at the man with 
glasses. Both looked at each other with curiosity, the brunet sat on 
the empty chair and put his hands on the megane ' s desk. 

"ok thena€ 1 hello, my name is Miyuki Kazuya and I'll be the one to 
diagnose you" 

"nice to meet you, Miyuki Kazuya, I'm Sawamura Eijun" 

"Alright, can you tell me what day it is today?" 

"October 15" 

"do you know what year we're in?" 

"1952" 

"how old are you?" 

" 18 " 

"alright SawamuraaC 1 I'll be going to ask you some questions and I 
want you to answer them with all honesty" Miyuki said. Sawamura 
nodded and began answering when the megane asked him. After the 
questions, Miyuki stared at the notebook where he had written all the 
stuff he needed. He looked at Sawamura and the brunet only stared at 
him with curiosity as he titled his head to the left side; there was 
something about this brunet boy that has been bothering Miyuki for a 
while now. 

"you'reaCl a leftie?" 

" yup " 

"I seea€ 1 tell mea€ 1 how are you feeling?" 

"annoyed, the voices won't shut the fuck up and I'm starting to get a 
headache" 

"hmmma€ 1 " 


"you're pretty handsome 



"a€ 1 huh?" 


"I said that you are handsomea€ 1 I'm sure 
to you or something" The brunet said with 
looked surprised at the young man sitting 
said was true, some nurses have confessed 
all of them. 


you have nurses confessing 
an emotionless face. Miyuki 
in front of him; what he 
to him, but he has rejected 


"why did you kill your family?" 
"why do you wear glasses?" 
"don't avoid the question" 

"then answer mine" 


"I'm not obligated to tell you" 

"neither am I" Sawamura said. Miyuki glared at him and sighed in 
frustration. He wasn't going to answer him, was he? He took off his 
glasses and put a hand on his eyes. He didn't have time for this 
childish game, he put on his glasses again and looked at the brunet 
again only to find him smiling. 

"Miyuki, you are very interest inga€ 1 even the voices agree!" Sawamura 
said. The brunet's smile seem so sweet Miyuki wouldn't think he 
killed his family if it wasn't for the results of the diagnosis. He 
looked surprised, again, at him. Which made the brunet smile wider 
and looked at him with bright eyes. 

ff j _ ff 


"Miyuki, are you finished?" The director's secretary said entering 
his office. Miyuki blinked and nodded; the secretary took the boy 
away and the megane gave her the results. The boy waved goodbye at 
him with a smile and bright eyes, Miyuki hesitantly waved back and 
smiled nervously. 

"see you next time, doctor!" Sawamura said as he walked away. Miyuki 
closed his door and walked back behind his desk; he couldn't help but 
continue to think about that brunet boy. He smiled, that boy was 
interesting . 

_Patient #2018_ 

_Full Name Sawamura Eijun_ 

_Sex and Age Male, 18 years old_ 

_*Married, Single, widowed Single_ 

_*Rank, profession or previous occupation 

unknown_ 

_*Religious persuasion none_ 

_Residence at or immediately previous to date herfor 

Unknown, the place where he killed was an abandoned old 
house_ 



*whether first attack 


yes. 


_Age on first attack 18_ 

_*Duration of first attack today. 

_Diagnosed with schizophrenia_ 
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><p><em>~l year later~<em> 

"Miyuki ! " Sawamura waved at him with a smile and a bright smile. The 
megane smiled and waved back at him. When the brunet was close to the 
doctor he hugged him, his smile never fading. Miyuki returned the hug 
and patted the boy's head. 

"how are you doing today, Sawamura?" 

"good! And Alice is fine too, and Blue and Chesire and Mad Hatter!" 
Sawamura said with a happy tone. Miyuki smiled and both broke the 
hug. Miyuki started to walk and Sawamura walked beside him. He 
noticed Sawamura was wearing the new clothes he bought him yesterday, 
which made him feel happy. Sawamura was talking so lively and happy 
with him, it made Miyuki forget about his worries. Suddenly, Sawamura 
stopped walking and his smile faltered. Miyuki stopped as well and 
looked at Sawamura worried. 

"There you are Sawamura!" Chris said. Miyuki sighed and patted 
Sawamura back. Sawamura looked at him with sad eyes and said his 
goodbye to Miyuki; the megane looked from afar how Chris scolded 
Sawamura from running away when it was most likely time for their 
session together. Miyuki rolled his eyes and walked to the cafeteria 
to get some coffee, he waved at Shirakawa who was in the cafeteria 
too. Shirakawa waved back and both waited for the stuff to be 
ready . 

"tomorrow we'll have a new patient" 

"oh really?" 

"yeah and apparently he will be under Sanada's watch" 

"scary" 

"I know" Shirakawa said. When Miyuki received his coffee he went to 
his office and started to do some paperwork before his session with 
Kawakami . Sometime later, the said patient came in and had their 
usual session. Nothing new. When he finished, Sawamura entered his 
office and Miyuki smiled at him. 

"running off again, huh?" 

"well duh ! Being with you is more interesting" Sawamura said with a 
smile. Miyuki ' s smile widened and patted the boy's head. Sawamura 
rested his arms on Miyuki ' s desk and put his head on his arms while 
staring up at Miyuki with bright eyes and a smile. Miyuki only looked 
down at him, not knowing he had a certain glint on his eyes and a 
soft smile. 



"Miyuki-" 

"what is it?" 

"Miyuki ! " 

"what?" 

"Mi-yu-ki~" 

"what is it already, Sa-wa-mu-ra~ ? " 

"I want to spend more time with Miyuki!" Sawamura said with a lively 
tone. Miyuki chuckled and patted the brunet's head again. Sawamura 
giggled and closed his eyes, letting Miyuki pet his head. Sawamura 
eventually ended up falling asleep and Miyuki sighed. The brunet 
always made his day; he carried Sawamura back to his room and 
carefully put him on the bed. He looked around to see if any of his 
roommates was around and sighed in relief when they weren't. He gave 
Sawamura 's forehead a kiss and walked out of the room. He headed to 
the director's office and knocked on the door, when he heard him say 
'come in' he opened the door. 

"ah, it's you Miyukia€ 1 what is it?" 

"sira€l I want to be Sawamura 's psychiatrist" 

"we already went through with this Miyukia€ 1 you can't be Sawamura 's 
psychiatrist " 

"and why not sir?" 

"I'm not obligated to tell you the reason" Kataoka said. Miyuki took 
a deep breath and sighed, he looked at the ground and then looked at 
the director. 

"I still won't give up on this, sir, if you'll excuse me" Miyuki 
said. He went out of the office and started to walk to his own 
office. Today was exhausting, he needed to finish some paper works 
and then he'll be done for the day. When he finished, he went to his 
room. Since this facility only allows doctors that can stay within 
the building in order to be there in case something happened to their 
patients. Miyuki took off his white coat and started to change into a 
sweatpants and a comfortable shirt, he went to bed immediately after 
and started to drift off to sleep. 
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><pxem>3:05 am<em> 
_Knock knock knock_ 
a€ 1 

_Knock knock knock 
a€ 1 


KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK 



"_MIYUKI OPEN THE DOOR IS URGENT"_ 

Miyuki opened his eyes and stood up, he went to open the door and 
found Kataoka standing there. Miyuki was wide awake now, why was the 
director there? 

"change clothes and come with me. I'll wait for you" Kataoka said. 
Miyuki nodded and closed the door again, he changed as quickly as he 
could. Did something happen to one of his patients? He quickly got 
out of the door and followed Kataoka. As they got closer to their 
destination he could screams. 

"SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT 
UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP 
SHUT UP SHUT UP" Sawamura was in the very corner of his room covering 
his ears and rocking back and forth. His roommates, Kuramochi Youichi 
(Miyuki ' s other patient) and Asada Hirofumi (one of Toujou's patient) 
only stared at him with worry. 

"where the hell is Chris?" 

"here, I tried to approach him but he scratched my arma€ 1 guess we 
have to cut his nails" 

"I think that should be the first thing you should do when you notice 
your patient's physical condition for health" Miyuki said with a 
serious but annoyed face. Sawamura continue to yell but it wasn't 
words anymore, he was just screaming out of despair. 

"hold ona€ 1 I think I know how to calm him downa€ 1 " Miyuki said. He 
lowly walked inside the room and took from under Sawamura 's bed a 
small box. He walked towards Sawamura and sat on his knees next to 
him, he slowly put a hand on the brunet's head and he stopped 
yelling. Sawamura looked at Miyuki with tears threating to fall from 
his eyes, Miyuki smiled at him to reassure him he wasn't alone. He 
retreaded his hand and opened the box, he took out a small necklace 
that shined a bright bluea€ 1 Sawamura slowly put his hands down and 
grabbed the necklacea€ 1 he stared at the necklace, it had the image 
of a blue galaxya€ 1 of a place far away. 

a€ 1 

a€ 1 

He didn't hear the voices anymore. He knew they'll be back, but at 
least for a whilea€l he wanted to feel this safe. He hugged Miyuki; 
he looked surprised by the sudden hug, but slowly hugged him back. 
Miyuki heard Sawamura 's roommate sigh in relief; Miyuki looked at the 
director and at Chris while continuing to hug Sawamura who was 
quietly sobbing on his shoulder. He stared at Kataoka as if to tell 
him that he was better at handeling Sawamura than Chris. However, the 
director still refused to let the megane be the brunet's 
psychiatrist. After dealing with Sawamura, Miyuki left to his room 
and went to sleep again. 



><p><em>A young boy was crying inside an absolute darkness, he hated 
hearing this people. He wanted to die and go to a place where he 
could be free from this people, a place where he could be himself and 
not hear these annoying kids. <em> 

_Knock knock_ 


'_w-who is it?'_ 

'_my name is #!%$?/ and I'll take care of you from now on'_ 

_The voice of the other person sounded young like his, but a little 
bit older than him. The boy tried to find the source of the voice, 
but he couldn't find it. He sobbed. _ 


'_where are you?' 
'_over here ! '_ 


'_where? '_ 

'_right here! Follow my voice! '_ 

'_o-ok '_ 

_The young crying boy followed the voice, as he walked he got to know 
a little bit more about the voice. But at the same time he knew 
nothing about it. He felt more calm and safe around the voice and 
besides, the horrible people that annoyed him were gone. He was sure 
that if he followed the voicea€ 1 then maybea€l_ 

_**He would get out of this darkness**_ 


2 . Chapter 1 : Beyond The White Doors 
We Paint White Roses Red 
Chapter 1 : Beyond the White Doors 

Beyond the White doors of the 'Wonderland Asylum' are the people who 
have been forgotten. People who have done wrong to society by their 
madness and sins. All of them, are nothing but monsters. But is it 
right to assume that the monsters here are the patients? Because I 
don't think so, in fact, the monsters here are the doctors. 

"This way please" The doctor said. I walked next to him, it was weird 
being in an asylumaC 1 it was like everyone was watching you. Though 
the only ones at the moment were the doctors and nurses, but I feel 
like I was being watched. A shiver went down my spine at the thought 
of that. I was just probably imagining things, right? 

"here we areaC 1 be carefulaC 1 he is completely insane and don't trust 
anything he saysaC 1 he's just lying" The doctor said. I nodded and 
gulped. Doctor Chris opened the door and told me to wait for a little 
while, he went inside the room first. I stood next to the door, 
patiently waiting for Doctor Chris. He opened the door again and 
smiled at me, then a young man around my same age walked next to him. 
Though he had a straight jacket on, he stared at me and smiled. 



"you must be my new nurse!" 

"Nice to meet you, my name is Okumura Koushuu" 

"_**pleasure to meet you**_, I'm Seto Takuma" 

"now, let's go to the cafeteriaa€ 1 " Chris said. The three of us 
headed there; I glanced at him, he was staring at me and I looked 
away with nervousness. I heard him chuckle and mumble something, but 
I couldn't hear clearly what he said. I felt like I shouldn't have 
picked this work, but I had to. 

_Patient Number #204_ 

_Full name Seto Takuma_ 

_Sex and age male, 18 years 

old_ 

_*Married, Single, widowed Single_ 

_*Rank, profession or previous occupation 

College Student_ 

_*Religious persuasion none_ 

_Residence at or immediately previous to date herfor 

Seidou College Dorms_ 

_*whether first attack yes_ 

_Age on first attack 17_ 

_*Duration of first attack about last year on 

December_ 

_Diagnosed with Unknown, classified as ' Insane '_ 
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><p>"kahahahahahahaha, Ei-chan look! Seto-kun has a new nurse!" I 
heard someone say. Everyone was looking at us and I felt 
uncomfortable. I heard whispers and mumbling around us, some were 
even pointing at me and Chris just told us to pick a table while he 
went for Seto's food tray. I tried to avoid eye contact with anyone 
and just pick a fucking table. <p> 

"_**what're you all looking at, huh!?**_" Seto growled. Everyone 
stopped watching us and continue what they were doing. I sighed in 
relief, but he probably did it because he doesn't like being stared 
ata€ 1 both of us sat on a table nearby and Seto only put his head on 
the table. 

"you're welcome" He said. I blinked, why would he say that to me? 

It's not like I asked him for something or anythingaC 1 so why was he- 
_**oh**_a€l I blushed lightly and looked at my lap. 

"t-thanks" I said. Chris put the food tray on the table and walked 
away, saying that 'patients and doctors mustn't eat together'. I 
looked at him annoyed as he walked away, what a lame ass excuse was 



that ! ? 


"aren't you going to feed me?" 

"a€ 1 eh?" 

"I have a straight jacket, you know? I can't eat like 
that " 

"o-oha€l" I started to feed him and he looked at me while he ate. I 
only feed him, not really caring that he was staring at me. Then we 
heard someone sat in front of us; Seto glared at him and I only 
looked at that person confused, the other only smiled. 

"oh, don't mind me! Continue what you were doingaC 1 " 

"what do you want, Raichi ! " 

"nothing ! " 

"then let me eat in peace" 

"kahahahahahaha ! You know that in this place you can never be at 
peaceaC 1 right Ei-chan?" Raichi said looking at the person next to 
him. I jumped a little at his sudden appearance, was he always there? 
The brunet only blinked and nodded with an emotionless face. 

"don't mind him, he's always been emot ionlessaC 1 well except with 
Miyuki, but that's another story!" 

"Ia€l see" 

"I bet Seto-kun is thinking of romantic songs while looking at 
you" 

"huh?" 

" GO AWAY ! " 

"ok ok, geezaCl one can't tease the younger ones anymoreaC 1 let's go, 
Ei-chan ! " 

"ok, RaiRai" The brunet said getting up and following the person with 
a scar on his face. Seto clicked his tongue and sighed. He looked 
back at me and smiled. 

"I'm full" 

"ok" I said grabbing the tray and putting it on a basket where all 
the dirty dishes and trays were. Seto following me behind; I asked 
Seto where he wanted to go and he said to his room. So we walked 
towards his room, but there was an awkward silence between us. I saw 
other nurses and doctors going back and forth. 

"you look cute" 

" a€ 1 " 

"I'm not lying" 



I n 

I 


"a€ 

"seriously I'm not" 

" I knowa€ 1 " 

"then why don't you say something?" He said. I stared at him and 
looked away with a blush while grabbing my left arm. 

"I don't know what to say after you complimented me" 

"gh" Seto made a weird choking sound and I looked at him worried 
while putting a hand on his shoulder. 

"are you ok!? I was only acting! I'm sorry, I shouldn't have done 
that " 

"n-no it's ok ! " 

"your nose is bleeding!" I said in a worried tone. I took him to him 
to the infirmary and wiped away his nosebleed. I huffed as I frown, I 
shouldn't have joke with that. Suddenly Seto laugh and I looked at 
him confused. 

"is something the matter?" 

"n-nothinga€ 1 it's justa€ 1 yeaha€ 1 nothing!" 

"that doesn't make any sense" 

"you don't make any sense" 

"says the insane one" 

"hey!" Seto said. I laughed and smiled. I felt more relaxed now; I 
looked at Seto and he only stared at me with his face red, what now? 
Did he get a fever? I put my forehead against his, but he didn't felt 
that hot. I frown in confusing, then why was he red? 

"anywaya€l let's get you to your room" 

"a-a-actually, I think I need some fresh aira€ 1 " Seto said avoiding 
eye contact with me. 

"if you say soa€ 1 " I said. 
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><p>Both of us were walking around the garden. Seto seem to enjoy 
going out and he wasn't red anymore. Maybe all he needed was fresh 
air. I saw that brunet laying on the grass, his nurse a tan skinned 
and black haired girl was standing next to him with a poker face. He 
sat up and stared at Seto and me . <p> 

"aha€l Seto-kun and his nurse" 

"Sawamura-senpai ! What are you doing here?" 

"I always come here whenever it's my 'Free 
Time ' " 



"oha€ 1 " 


"yeaha€ 1 " 

"Sawamuraa€l senpai?" 

"yes?" 

"ah, sorrya€ 1 it's justa€ 1 I don't know your name" 

"oh, I'm Sawamura Eijuna€l and this is Alice" Sawamura said pointing 
to his right, but there wasn't no one. "and this bitch is 
Cassandraa€l apparently she's from America" Sawamura said pointing to 
his nurse. 

"I see" 

"aren't you being mean to your nurse?" 

"she was the one to call me names first, so I'm only returning the 
favor" Sawamura said with an emotionless face. Then he stared at 
mea€ 1 and then blinked slowlya€l then he put a hand on me. 

"I accept youa€ 1 and welcome, you are now part of the 
family! " 


"a€lwhat? Family?" 

"S-Senpai ! " 

"anyway, I'm boreda€ 1 take me to my room, Cassandra" 

"then let's get going, maniac" 

"see?" Sawamura told us before walking away with his nurse. After a 
while, both of us continue to walk around the garden some more before 
I took Seto to his room. I took off his straight jacket and he only 
stared at me with surprise. 

"what?" 

"oha€l uma€ 1 youa€ 1 you aren't supposed to take off my straight 
jacketaC 1 " 

"but wouldn't it be uncomfortable to sleep with one?" 

"wellaCl I meanaC 1 yeah it is buta€ 1 I got used to it?" 

"not anymore! Goodnight Seto" 

"a€ 1 g-goodnight Okumura ! " Seto said with a smile. I smiled back and 
walked out of his room. I waited for him to get dress and give me his 
new clothes; he knocked on the door and I opened it. He gave me his 
dirty clothes and I grabbed them. 

"see you tomorrow, Okumura" 

"see you, Seto" I said before closing the door and walking away with 
his dirty clothes to the laundry. After that I went to the cafeteria 



to eat dinner; after I ate, I walked to my room. This is what I hated 
about this Asylum, you'll have to live from here now on. The director 
said that it was in case something happened to our patient at night; 

I changed clothes and plopped down on the white small bed. 

"Today was a weird ass day" 
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><p>"Okumura"<p> 

"hm?" 

"Okumura Koushuu is his name" Sawamura said. The rest of his group 
said 'ooooooh'. Furuya looked at where Seto was being feed by his 
nurse, Okumura. Everyone looked at those two, they have been long 
enough to know that Seto liked his nursea€ 1 a lota€ 1 

"that's so cutea€ 1 right, Haruichi?" 

"yeaha€l it's cute, Ryosuke" Haruichi said. Raichi laughed and Asada 
smiled. Kuramochi only stared at thema€ 1 so, does that mean Seto 
won't kill his nurse? How weird! But interesting nonetheless. 

However, if that guy could see that his nurse didn't even look at him 
the same way he does. 

"he's stuck on the friend zone, isn't he?" 

"relaxa€l it's only the blonde's second day" 

"he's going to get stuck on the friend zone" Asada said. Sawamura 
sighed as all of them watched Seto and Okumura. Maybe he wouldn't get 
stuck on the friend zonea€ 1 nevermind, he will get stuck on the 
friend zonea€ 1 

"poor Seto" 

"he was never bravea€ 1 and I a complete dork" 

"nerd" 

"aren't we supposed to be his friends?" Kuramochi said. Everyone 
nodded . 

"and because we are friends, we know that he'll get stuck on the 
friend zone" 

"yup" Sawamura said. Everyone continued to stare at the two; Seto was 
smiling like a complete idiot and made his nurse laugh. It was like 
those two were friends since they were kidsa€ 1 but they know it 
wasn't like that. 

"they clicked" 

"what do you mean by that, Ryo-san?" 

"I mean that they got along so well because their personalities 
_clicked_, you know?" 


"you mean that they are meant for each other?" 



"exactly" 


"well of course they are!" Asada said with a frown then 
smiled . 

"you're full of energy, aren't you?" 

"yeah!" Asada said. Everyone wondered how long will it take before he 
has a depressive episode. Or how long will this take. Sawamura 
cleared his throat and everyone turned to look at him, he looked at 
everyone . 

"what if Okumura isn't who he really is?" 

"is this another of your crazy theories that aren't 
true ? " 


"yes " 

"then don't say anything further" 

"ok" Sawamura said. The group continued to talk about random things 
as they ate. Then one of the patient started to get hysteric and was 
dragged away, something that was the norms for them. But it was 
something new for Okumura, Sawamura noticed. For the blonde looked a 
little scared when that happened, he also noticed how Seto tried to 
hug him, but he had the straight jacket so it was impossible. Then a 
girl with blonde hair and some bandages covering her left eye 
appeared behind Seto. She was wearing a blue dress and black and 
white striped socks with black shoes on; her blue eye looking into 
Sawamura 's golden-brown eyes. She smiled and put finger on her left 
side of the head, she made a motion of shooting herself as tears of 
despair rolled down her pale face. 

_Alicea€l you can't die just yeta€ 1 you have to do me a favor, 
remember? _Sawamura said and slowly blinked. Alice was now next to 
him crying out loud in his ear, then the other started to whisper 
things and he felt his head heavy. He grabbed his head in pain, why 
was this happening now? 

"Eijun-kun, are you ok?" 

He nodded, despite the nonsense the voices were telling him, the 
whispers of insults towards him and weird breathing. He couldn't have 
a break down right now, he neededa€ 1 to go to his rooma€ 1 

"Raichi, call Miyuki-san!" 

"why not Chris? Isn't he his doctor?" 

"considering how last time Sawamura had a breakdown, I trust my 
doctor more than Chris" Kuramochi said. Raichi nodded and went to get 
Miyuki . Sawamura put his hands on his ears, he wanted the screams and 
yells to stop. 

_YOU'RE THE ONE WHO KILLED THEM REMEMBER?_ 

_**YOU MURDER YOUR PARENTS, YOU PSYCHO! **_ 



_DID YOU REALLY THINK THAT IF YOU KILLED THEM THAT WE'LL LEAVE YOU!? 
HAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHAH KEEP DREAM YOU USELESS PIECE OF SHIT_ 

_**Did you know that we lied?**_ 

_Yes, yes, we lied_ 

_**And you still believe us**_ 

_But you have to anyway, becausea€l_ 

_**We ArE YoUr OnLy FrIeNdS**_ 

He felt Alice from behind him and giggle; he felt her hands going for 
his neck and he tried to control himself and took deep breaths. They 
weren't real. They weren't real. They weren't real. They weren't 
real. They weren't real. They weren't real. They weren't real. They 
weren't real. They weren't real. They weren't real. They weren't 
real. They weren't real. They weren't real. They weren't real. They 
weren ' t real . 

**0h, EiJuNaOl But We ArE rEaLaOl** 

He felt Alice hands brush against his neck. He bit his lip to prevent 
himself from crying, his 'friends' tried to calm him down and help 
him. Buta€ 1 were they really his friends? What if he was just a 
bother to them? They probably felt sorry for him the first time and 
now they can't get rid of him. He felt a hand on his shoulder, he 
grabbed the person's wrist. 

"DON'T TOUCH ME!" 

"SawamuraaO 1 " Miyuki looked at him surprised. Sawamura let his tears 
fall as he tried to calm down with shaky breaths. He let go of 
Miyuki ' s wrist and the doctor only put his hand on the brunet's 
shoulder again. 

"come ona€ 1 let's take you to your room" Miyuki said to him in a soft 
voice. Sawamura nodded and stood up, he waved goodbye to his 
'friends' and walked to his room with Miyuki. He was trembling as 
they walked and his tears haven't stopped. He quietly sobbed, he 
hated thema€ 1 he hated thema€ 1 he hated them, he hated them, he hated 
them, he hated them, he hated them, he hated them, he hated them, he 
hated them, he hated them, he hated them, he hated them. 

"Sawamura, It's oka€ 1 I'm herea€ 1 " Miyuki said bringing the Brunet's 
head to his shoulder. Sawamura clung to Miyuki ' s right side. Fearing 
that if he let's go of him that he'll found himself lost and afraid 
of a world in which he couldn't tell what was real and what was not. 
He hated being like thisaOl he wanted to be normal and never suffer 
thisaOl why was he suffering this? What did he do to deserve such 
thing? 

**6:30 pm** 

"the answer is still no, Miyuki" 

"but sir, I know I'm the only one who can cure Sawamura! If you let 
me have him as a patient-" 



"Miyukia€ 1 the answer is no" Kataoka said. Miyuki took a deep breath 
to calm his anger down. He nodded and went out of the director's 
office, he sighed. He will try it one more timea€l and if he said 
'no' then he'll have no choice but to give up. He suddenly heard the 
sound of a music box, which was strange for Miyuki. He followed the 
sound and as he got closer he noticed a black double door and notice 
if anyone was around. He peeked inside the room and notice there was 
another hallway, he walked in and followed the song. He noticed that 
there was no sound in these place, then someone looked out from a 
room and scare the crap out of Miyuki. 

"Furuya?" Miyuki said after he let out a 'manly scream'. Furuya 
blinked from the other side of the room and looked at him confused. 
It was too bad that he couldn't talk properly to the black haired 
boy, for he doesn't have the right to enter his door. He continues 
walking; he looked into another room and saw Raichi looking at the 
white ceiling with a blank expression. On another room Seto was on 
the very corner of the room looking at the door with a blank 
expression too, he looked at Miyuki. Miyuki yelped and continue to 
walk, what kind of place was this? He never saw this side of the 
asylum . 

"why are they here anyway? Weren't they supposed to be on the 
Isolation Area of the asylum?" Miyuki said to himself. Then he 
noticed a red door at the very end of the hallway, the music must 
come from there. He peeked inside and his eyes widen, he couldn't 
believe what his eyes were seeing. He slowly took a step back and 
then fast walked out of there, there was no way in hell that what he 
saw was _**real**_. 

"ah, Miyuki there you are! Miyuki?" 

*Shirakawaa€ 1 explaina€ 1 **_" 

"a€lso you went there, huh?" 


End 
f lie . 



